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Whoever raises a club of
fair size will have so many
guesses in the new confest .-
that he can reasonably hope.

Stz;ﬂ at once and raise a
club; Everybody sclicited
will come in under the new

National

g - g -
conditions. to hit the " buils-eye. [y i
“To care for bim wbo bas borne tbe battle, and for bis widow and orpbans.” j - R ¢
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By ROBERT MORRIS PECK.

corynicuT, 1801, BY THE RPUMISUERS OF
THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE
We do not sesmn to be goining on the

Cheyenies.  They are evidently determin-
ed not 1o be overtaken. Ag severnl points
on the trail parties of them-seem to haye
branched off from the main body, until
thes band that we are following seems to
be 2 small one, now,

We are gotting so tattered that Falstaffs
ragged Teg ut would like “Sum-
mer dudes” by the side of us. Many of
the men, having worn out all other cloth
ing, #re now geing in their ehirt and
drawers, Some of them are wearing

look

Cheyenne leggings and moccnsins, which |

they captured at the fight or at the vil-
luge.

Even our foppish and haughty Sergt.-
Maj. Arlington does duty in a pair of moe-
casins, A pair of dirty drawers, no trous-
ers, un old stable frock for a shirt, no jac-
ket, und o bundonn handkerchief tied tur-
ban-fashion about his head. Still, he
struts about as proudly to sll appearances
as ever he did in his best uniform on dress
parade.

A SOLDIER LOST,

At a point not far from the head of
Pawnee Fork we lost a private soldier of
Co. B. His horse Leing nearly exhnusted,
he was ordersd to walk and lead him, and
try to get him into enmp that day. In
doing so he necessarily lagged behind, and
in som¢ wuay got behind even the rear-
guard.

When we arrived in camp on Pawnee
Fork, Private Garber, of Co. B, was re
portéd missing, but pothing strange was
thought of it until night came and still
Garber did not show uj.

During the afternoon, after we had
camped, a party of Kiowa ladians came
into camp snd after staying a while went
off. These are professedly friendly, but
doubtful; and as Garber did not come into
camp during the pight we naturally con-
cluded that these Kiowas had killed and
scalped him.

Next morning Garber's company (Capt.
Sackett's) was ordered to remain, and
muke & thorough search for the missing
man, and try to find him, or ascertain
his fate, and on the succeeding day to
follow us over to the Arksnsas River,
which is about 20 miles south of Pawnee
Fork at this point.

We moved on to the Arkansas strik-
Ing the Santa Fe road on the bank of the
river near the ruing of old Fort Atkinson.
We laid over a day here to await the
arrival of Co. B, which came up, report-
ing no sign of the missing man or horse.

A FAIR DIVIDE,

At this camp we met a Mexican train
going iuto the States empty. Qur Quar-
termaster (Lieut. Melntyre) visited the
train, and suceceeded in purchasing a few
packs of flour, 1,100 pounds, and a little
salt, all they &ouid spare. This he deemed
too small an amount to divide among so
muny, and so divided it up among the
officers only, thus giving to each one a
considerable amount, something like 40
pounds of flour to the officer,

Probably the Quartermaster thought It
would be-encugh for the soldiers to smell
the officers’ “slapjacks™ frying, And most
of the officers seemed to drop into his way
of thinking.

But old “Bull of the Woods” seemed
to think differently, for when Melutyre
brought the Colonel bhis share and set it
down with the remnark:

“Colonel, I've bought some flonr and
salt from the Mexican train, and brought
you up your rativns of the same.”

“Good, Mr. Mclntyre, good," replied
the old man, much pleased. “You must
bave procured a lurge supply to be able
to issue to each man in the company
s0 much as that”

“No, Colonel,” said MelIntyre, his face
growing loug, a= he began to realize what
was sbout to come. “No, 1 only got 1,100
pounds of four and a bushel of gult, and it
seemed so mmuull an smount that I thought
It wouldn't be a taste, hardly, among so
many, and so concluoded to divide it nnong
the officers, and let the men go without.
They've got used to it by this time.”

The old man's face began to grow stern
s8¢ he listened to Melntyre's excase, and
when it was finished he roared:

“Mr. Mclntyre, it is my order that you
g9 Al once and gather up ull that floar
and sait, and issue it to the entire com-
tuand, if it only amounts to o tablespoon-
l'i_ll to each man; issue to oficers and sol-
diers alike, aud whatever amount is the
shinre of each man that amount bring to
me—no more. I don't propose to feast
while my men are starving, and 1 don't
intend that suy officer in my command
shall do so.”

Meluntyre, though usnally a good fellow,
In this instance seemed to have let his
sppetite, or the persnasion of other offi-
cers, over-rule his sense of justice. But,
seeing bis error, he immediately set about
correcting it, as the Colonel ordered, and
the flour and salt was fairly divided, so
that each man got his share, one small
sack belug given to Dr, Brewer for the
use of the sick,

The amount issued to each man was
but a trifie, but the principle and ex-
ample exhibited by cur old Colonel was
worth more to the command than thog-
sands of pounds of flour. Whatever small-
ness or selfishness there is in a man will
certainly show itself when be is on short
retions. If, st such times, he is sgelf-
sacrificing, and willing to shoulder his
share of all bardships, dengers and pri-
vations, he¢ cen be depended on in any
emergeney. And such was our old white-
beaded, white-bearded Colonel, Bdwin*V.
Bumner,

[Lieut. James B. McIntyre wos a pa-
tive of Tennessee and wos appointed to
the Military Acsdemy In 1849 from Texas.
He remsined loyal and was suceessively
promoted, Soally, to the rank of Lieu-
tenunt-Colonel, for gallantry st Chicks-
muuga, in September, 1863: die ¥
1867.—Ed.] gy i

TO BENT'S FORT FOB RATIONS,

The trall of the Cheyennes here turned
westward, up the river, seemingly mak-
lnxlilor :'l‘.le mountains,

The Colonel determined to send Maj.
Bedgmr;k. with his old command of tmfr
comipanies, to follow the Chevennes gs
fer as Bent's Fort, apd if be found it
Impossible to overtake them the Major
was [ustructed to take possession of a
lot of rations that had been recently stored
at Beut's Fort, to ba issued to such In-
dlans as wero then peaceable, and then
Be%w_wk wak to return to the Big Bend.

i
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men and horses and proceed down the
river to the Big Bend, and then send a
messeuger to Fort Riley to hurry out a
supply train to us.

We proceeded up the river, on the old
road without any incident worthy of note,
until we arrived at Bent's Fort.

There we found Maj. A. B. Miller, In-
dian Agent, with a large lot of rations
and ludgian govds—annuities sent out by
the Gzawernment to be distributed among
the Kiowas, Comanches, Arvapahoes and
Apaches,

Mai. Sedewick took so much of the In-
dian stores @s was needed for our com-
mand, giving Maj. Miller, the Indian
Agent, a receipt therefor.  We camped
that nizht in the flat, on the bank of the
Arkansas, and enjoyed onee more what
to ng was a roval feast—hard tack and
sult pork and coffec.
directed the First Sergeant of our com-
pany to give to each man all he conld eat,
which proved to be rather indiscreet, for
our stomnchs had been strangers to ordi-
nary food so long that it threw many of
us into spasms of cramps avd colic, and
all night we rolled and groaned with se-
vere pain. 2

Before receiving our rations I had im-
ggined that I could eat an enormouns
amonnt—a regular  “dog’s bait"—but
found on actual test that one cracker and
a balf of hard bread was all I had room
for. and this seemed to be the case with
all hands, ¥ -

Our stomachs, from long disuse, had
become contracted to such an extent that
they would hold but little, .
Of course, we conld gel no informntion
from Old Bent as to the wherenbouts of
the Cheyennes, as he has a Cheyenne
squaw for a wife, and is in active sym-
pathy with the tribe. But we learned
from others ahout the fort that a party
of the Indians hnd passed, making for the
mountains, and that the tribe was badly
demoralized and all broken up.

IX THE BADDLE AGAIN.

It wans not deemed expedient to pursue
them any further, and accordingly, pext
morning we started back down the river
to join Col. Sumner’s command at the Big
Bend.

Muj. Miller remnined to await the gath-
ering of the friendly tribes and to dis-
tribute among them the goods sent out
by the Government for that purpose. The
Chevennes having forfeited their right to
a share of the presents will be left out in
the cold.

But then, none of the tribes are friend-
ly only just so long ns it suits their con-
venienee to be so, and seldom fail to avail
themselves of an opportunity to kill and
rob whites whenever they think they can
do so with impunity.

1 am fast becoming a convert to the
doctrine of all frontiersmen that “‘the only
good Indian is a dead Indian.”

It rains nearly every night now, and
often during the day, and as we have
no tents or shelter of any kind, we have
to take it as it comes, after sleeping on
wet ground in wet blankets, and march-
ing in wet clothes, not getting & chanee
to dry ourselves for several days at a
time. -

The following item from my old diary
for one day apd night expresses the sit-
uation for many similar occixions:

“Marched all day in rein; came Into
eamp cold, wel, hungry and miserable;
everything wet; no wood; Buffalo chips
wet; no fire; ate some raw “‘sow-helly”
and “hard-tack,” washed down with mud-
dy water. Ground covered with water,
and still raining. Have to sit drawn ap
on my saddle all night like an old hen
covering her chickens; with my rubber
“talma” over myself, arms and equip-
ments, trying to keep them dry; sleeping
fitfully in spite of all these discomforts;
shivering through the long, dismal night
like & wet dog. Daylight brings no relief.
Breakfast without fire, same as supper,
and still it rains, Saddle up In rain, and

Our CGaptain bad [*

down the river

v were strun out
they £ as we could

among the sand hills as far
Bee.

Of course, we could not tell whether
they were friendly or hostile, but their
movements rather iudicated that ihey
were spoiling for a fight, for as soon as
they saw us and had noticed our com-
paratively smull force, they halted the
head of their column and sent runners
back to their rear to hurry up the strag-
glers, and 85 soon as 8 goodly number
of warriors had come to the front they
aghin put the women and children to mo¥-
ing the panck animals on up the river, while
the warriors began fording the river
{which is shallow and easily crossed any-
where) just below us, .

We h't‘ui haited on the bank of the river,
and sat there on our horses watching the
reds. The officers gathered in a little
group around Maj. Sedgwick, taking an

their ficld-glasses, and evidently awnited
orders to muke some prepuration to meet
the danger, )

But right here Maj. Sed‘an'k showed
that utter helplesspess in time of danger
that he had shown before and showed af-
terwards severnl times during my term
of service under his command.

He sat there on his horse, pale and trem-
bling, either not knowing what to do or
not having courage to do it, it he knew.

The Indinng, or those of them wlsu‘ were
in advance, rode boidly up to us, “how-
howing,” and making a pretense of friend-
ship, but we could casily see that this was
& sham to gain an advantage of us nnd
kill time till'a sufficient pumber of their
men had arrived to enable them to over-
power us; for they were all prepared for
getion, each mnn having his rifle or bow
and arrow rea:tﬁre for imstant use when
the word should be given.

Those of them who carried bows had
them strung and an arrow uum_i to _thr_-
string, ready to let fly at a second’s notice.
They kept looking back the way they had
come, and seemed anxionsly awaiting the
arrivil of their brethren from the rear,
whe were constantly coming up by ones
and twos, and threes, Most of us, without

a ecartridge into our Sharp's rifles, and
slipped our pavies around on our belts,
where they would be handy. The officers
geemed to take in the situation, bt stérn
digcipline forbade them maoking any sug-
gestions to the Commander as to his duty.
Finally, Capt. Sturgis, (my Captain)
could stand it no longer, and being the
ranking Captain present, blurted ont:
“Damn it, Major, what are you going to
do? Don't sit there till the Indians get
foreeé enough around us to eat us upl”
“Well, Captain,” stammered the Major,
“what would you da?" | . :
“Do? Hell!” roared Storgis, “just give
me command for a little while; 1'll show
what to do!" - g y
“Well, Captain,” said the Major, “take
command, but don't do anything rash—
don't provoke them to hostilities.” .
Without seeming to notice the Major's
Inst remarks, Capt. Sturgis called out to
the Orderly Bugler:
“Orderly Bugler. pass the word to the
company commanders that Capt. Sturgis
is in command, and send the interpreter

to me.

Then he fssued orders quickly and
promptly.

“Company officers, to your postsl See
that your men are quickly and quictly pre-
pared for sction.” Aud as soon as they
reported back: “All preépared,” bhe com-
manded:

“Prepare to dismount to_fight on foot!
(In this movement every No. 4 remains
mounted to hold the horses of the other
three men of his set of fours.) *Dismount!
Form ranks!"- Then turning to the Inter-
preter he said: “Interpreter, tell these In-
dinns to get back across that river, and
be quick about it. If there is one of them
remuining on this side in five minntes he'll
be a dead Indinn.”

As soon as the Interpreter hod told the
Indisnx what the Centain said, there was
a ripple of exeitement visible among them,

They held a quiet and hurried consultn-
tion, seeming to hesitate about obeying the
Captain’s order, easting hurricd glinces
down the bank of the river, whence their
seattering reinforcements were arriving,
end geomed in doubt as to whether they
had a suficient number on the ground to
tackle us or not.

Finally, their Chief seemed to determine
that they had better nmot attempt it, and

start on another rainy day's march.”

gave the command for his men to with-

ABOU

On the return trip we met with no in-
cident worthy of pote till we arrived st a
point just below the Big Timbers, called
Grand Saline,

We had made onr usual day's march,
and had turned off from the road to camp
on the banks of the river, late in the uf-
Lernoan, when our attention was attracted
to a large body of Indians on the opposite
side of the river, movirg westward, or up
thae river, while we were goiog enst,

ALUFFING THE COMANCHES,
. The Indisns seemed to be in great num-
bers—warriors, women aud children, all
mounnted, the women aud children driv-
ing or leading wumbers of pack animals
loaded with eamp equipage, ete. When
we first poticed them the head of their

bile . Bedgwick was g t
| Bent's, the Colouel, with Cos B and Iy,
' and the Infantry, would take the disabled

column was mearly opposite to us, and

*“TELL THOSE INDIANS TO GET BACK ACROSS THAT RIVER, AND BE QUICK

T IT-"

draw to the opposite bank. They backed
out from us sullenly at first, hut when they
renched the bank of the river they rushed
eplashing across as thoongh anxiops to get
beyond reach of ovr rifles. By the expira-
tion of the alloted time not an Indian was
to be seen on our side of the river. A little
show of promptness and pluck had suved
us from a probable massacre,

As soon as the reds were cloar of the
worih bank of the river we were again
mounted and formed in line and camped
for the wmight, putting out extra strong
guard for fear of & night attack, but all
passed off quietly, -

These Indians, I was told, were the
tribe known 'igtha Northern Comanches,
and although Ostensibly friendly, and liv-
Ing under the solemn obligations of a
treaty of peace with the Government, they

WASHINGTON, D.

ocensional look at the redskins through |

waiting for command, had guietly slipped {

were rendy at any opportunity to break
the treaty and attack any small party that
they thought they cuvid whip. We ascer-
tnined that they were on their way to
Bent's Fort to receive their share of the
ennuities from Maj. Miller, the Govern-
ment Agent. Such is Indien fidelity.

After camping, and while eating our
suppers, L asked Bill Siade why the Cap-
tain hed dismonnted us to fight on fool.

“The Captain’s head was level about
that,” he answered. “You see, the river
bottoms here are swampy and mony mire
sloughs here and there, The Captain
knew that men on fool would bave an nd-
vantage in such ground thet a mounted
man could do but little,”

We 2l had our opinion of the Major's
bravery: but, then, a soldier dare not say
much that is disparaging of an officer, and
=0 little more was heard of i

Without any other incident worth no-
ticing we oontinned our march down the
river from day to doy, until we joined Col,
Sumner's gommund st the Big Bend, five
miles enst of Allison’s Ronch, which is at
the mouth of Whalnut Creek. We there
found a supply train with plenty of rations
and n partial supply of clothing that had
been sent out from Fto Riley,

LOST MAN FOUND,

When ol. Bumner's command was
reached, here (Walout Creek) they found
the lost mun, Private Garber, of Uo, B,
here at the ranch. He bad been found by
the men of the Santa Fe mail couch as
they cume down the rond from the Santa
Fe erossing of the Arkansas, seven dnys
after he had been lost from the eommand.

When lost he had a horse, saddle, and
bridle, Sharp's rifle, saber, Colt's navy, ete,
When found by the mail party he was
sbout G0 miles east of where we had lost
him, having lost his horse and equipments
and thrown away his rifle, suler, cart-
ridge-box and belts, and part of his cloth-
ing, retaining only his  eap, shirt and
drawers and shoes, and having his pistol
slung to him by a saddle strap, In this
condition he was seen runuing about over
the prairie eatching grasshoppers, which
woere very nimmerous, and eating them vo-
racionsly, IHe was crazy, and well he
might be, for grasshoppers had been his
sole diet since he left us seven days pre-
vious, The mail men saw him several
miles from the roand, and drove out 1o him
to see what sort of @ creature _he was,
and whut he was doing. When they
reached his vieinity, he paid little or no
attention to them, but kept on with his
grasshopper catching and eating. He
would run through the gross and as th
hoppers flew up in' swarms he won
ewing his eap around hig, then thrusting
his band into the eap would withdraw it
full of hoppers, whip thegn into his mouth,
chewing and swoallowing ravenously, and
then proceed to cateh mare,

He wus now in the mffalo range, sand
if he had kept his senses could have lived
very well on buffalo meat, but he seemed
to bave-lost his mind to such an extent
that he only run sbont, first one way then
the other, catching and eating hoppers.

The mail drivers took him into the coach
and ecarried him down to Alison's Ruanch,
where they left himi ASter being fed well
for a few doys he eame around all right
agnin, but he does not think he will ever
be fond of grasshoppors again,

On our arrival at the Colouel's esmp we
got the nuwelcome pews that orders had
been sent oot from the Waur Department
by the Santa Fe mak to Col. Sumner, to
send all his avallpl'e foree acro=s the
country to Ft. Kegarny, there to join the
command of Bvt, Brig.-Gen. Albert Syd-
ney Johnson, then saroute to Utah, aod

| g0 on to Utah with him to help put down

the Marmon rebellion.

Of course the nuthorities at Washington
did not know what a bird campaign we
had just finished, and how badly prepared
for such a trip we were, or the order
wonld hardly have been given; but soldiers
are expected and required to obey Im-
plicity sll orders from’ superiors, without
s[npplllf to question or explain the case.
So the little bit of clothing that had been
Rent us was issued to those most in need
of it, and other preparstions made for the
trip to Ft. Kearny, about 200 miles north
on_the Platte River,

Col. Bumner, leaving s here, will pro-
ceed at opce with a small escort to Fort
Leavenworth and from there will make a
report to the authorities nt Washington,
of our Summer's enmpaign, and the worn-
out condition of our men and horses, and
try to get the order countermanded that
sends us to Utah, He says that by the
time we reach Fort Kearny there will
be an order there countermanding the one
tuking us to Utab, and instead, ordering
us back to Lesvenwurth or Fort Riley for
Winter quarters,

Our two purties separate at the Big
Bend, the Colonel sith his little escort
taking the Santa Fe road for Leaven-
worth, while the rest of our command, un-
der Maj. Bedgwick, strike across the track-
less prairie for Fort Kearny.

The country we eross this time from the
Arkansas River at the Big Bend to the
Platte at Fort Kearny, is vastly different
from that we saw on the Cheyenne trail
between the two rivers, about 100 miles
west of this ronte, There it was a desert,
almost, no timber, water and grass scarce,
and little or no gunme.  Here there are
numerous streams of good water, plenty
of good grass, game sibundant, and all the
ereeks and rivers are skirted with timber.
Comparéd to the Cheyenoe trail this is
quite a pleasent trip.

We reached the Salt Lake rond at a

oint called Fremont's Orchard, on the

ittle Blne River, a few days"™ march
southeast of Kearny, Near this place we
met Gien. Albert Bidney Jonnston and es-
cort going out to overtnke the advance
of his command at Kearny, Hnalting for
a short time to chat with our oflicers, the
General then passed on.  Accompanying
Gen. Johnston as his Adjutant was a
young man, Lieot, Fitz Jobu Porter, after-
wards a Union Genernl,

Gen. Fitz John Porter was coumrt-mar-
tinled for cowardice, or treason, or some-
thing of the kind, during the war and eame
very penr being semteneed to be shot, but
finully was only dismissed from the serv-
fce.  After the war he suceeceded in get-
ting reinstated to'his former rank and
then resigued, but the cloud of doubt hang-
ing over him was never entirely clearved
away. . !

Albert Sidney Johnston's rank is Col-
onel of the 24 v, with the brevet rank
of Brigadier-General, and be is now as-
signed to duty, eommanding the Utah ex-
pedition, according to his bievel rank, and
detached from his regiment, which s in
Texas.

We kept on up the Kearny road till
we were met about a day’s march east
of the fort by our company temms and
footmen that had parted with ns on the
Upper South Plstre, where we started
on the pack-mule expedition after the
Cheyennes, It segms that Col. Sumner
had succeeded in having us ordered back
to Fort Leavenworth to Winter, and had
sent fi MSssen to Fort Kearny to head
us off and send us in. Gen. Johnston, find-
ing the messenger at Kearny, bad sent
the order, and our eompany teams and
stragglers back (down the road to intercent
us and turn us back towerd Leavenworth.
Gen. Johnston had appropriated onr large
mlnmhﬂqﬁt. and fo trains and taken
them on him to Utnh. But we conld
well spare Mm, g8 we wonld soon be
within the border scttlements of Kansas
Territory, on the home-stretch to Fort
Leavenwerth,

(To be continued.)
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The winners never respond very prompt-
ly. We fancy they are so paraiyzed with
surprize npon receipt of their checks that
they cunnot hold & pen for a few days.
Following will be found all who have been
beard from at time of this writing—Mon-
day. Wo print go many paperg these days
that most of the matter is pot in type
not later than Monday.

Daxid P. Burd, nf Gallapolis, O,, winner
of the first prize, writes as follows: *“I
was born in Warren Connty, N. Y., in
1834, with my parents moved to New Jor-
sey, Inter to West Virginia, but most of
my life hns heen sapent in Ohio. My only
brother served in the civil war. At his
réquest 1 stayed at home to care for our
mother. Both of my grandfathers served
in the Revolutionary War. 1 had no sys-
tein in making my guesses, but 1 had a
dream of some igures which I used in my
guesses, [ prayed earnestly to God that
I might be favored, and He has done so
by means of this dream. 1 am a garden-
er and bave always worked hard for a lis-
ing, The S50 comes like » hlessing to
my gomd wife and me, and no words ean
express our gratitude, God bless yon and
prosper your great paper.”

Comrade W. A. Rose, of Alfred, N. Y.,
winner of the 4th prize, writes as follows:
“Yours of 26th inst. at hand, inclosing
cheok for $50 for which I sincerely thank
yer. My only system in making guesses
was 1o secure as muny subseribers as pos-
sible for the good old TrRmUNE—then
make guesses well seattered around, [
have taken the paper since ISSL" Capt.
Rose is a jeweler, He enlisted September,
1861, in Ca. I), Bist N. Y., (“Stuben
Rangers™): promoted to Sergeant, veter-
anized Dec. 30, 1863; promoted to First
Sergeant; commissioned as Second Lien-
tennut while siationed at Fort Hell, near
Petersburg; commissioned as Captain Jan-
unry, 1865, and mustered out with com-
pany June, 1865. He was with his regi-
ment in every engngement except at Fred-
ricksburg, when he was sick, The 86th
was a fighting regiment. Capt. Rose re-
celved a severe ghell wound in the shonl-
der, but “kept going"” with the boys., The
effect of this wound now partinlly disables

him, but he lacks a hospital record, as
many of the very best soldiers do, and his
applieation for a pension was turned
down.

Comrade C. C. Townsend, of Cleve-
land, ()., winuner of. the tenth priaze,

gracefully thanks the - and says
: in making

LUPRSSS,
“Enlisted Ang. 25, 1862, at Rochester,
N. Y., in the 18th N. Y. Battery,
known aw ‘Black IHorse Hnttery,
served nnder Gen. Banks in Depart-
ment of the Gulf. Our battery was
engaged as follows: At Bislnnd, Pat-
tersonville, Committee Bridge, Port
Hudson, Mobile, Spanish Fort and
Fort Blukeley. We fired the last shot
of the war at Fort Blakeley, April 9
18465, Tong may THE NATIONAI
TRIRUNE wave!”

I. P. Schlabach, of Akron, 0., win-
ner of the second prize, writes thnt he
is the son of Aaron Bchlabach, who
servesdd four years—one vyear in 2d
Ohio Cav,, and three years in 25th
Ohio Light Artillery. Thix is one of
the boys whose father has always tak-
en T'ue NaTioNaL Trisvxe, He has
been  “raised” on the paper, so to
speak. No wonder he is smart!

A disappointed contestant sends the
following:

Gladly, of prize to man and boy,
To woman and girl, I've heard;

But, dang me! _if I enjoy
First prize to a “Burd.”

And, althongh qunite fond of flowers,
i positively oppose

The tourth prize, by the powers!
Awarded to a “Rose.”

Comirades eannot all be winners, hut
all have a good deal of fun and enjoyment
in these contests, Following we print
some of the remarks made by guessers:

Comrade E. C, Egestone, of Hiawatha,
Mich., sent in his guexxes and said he
wam'i:tl “a slice of that watermelon for

Comrade E. H. Perry sent in his gness-
es and said: “I am pot so sure of this

as to have my picture taken yet, bat

Jummerdale
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What is called a “hurricane” on sait
water i8 a “white squall” on cur inland
sess, Sometimes it is ealled a “tornade”
or & “eyeclone” on both land and sea, Un-
der whatever designution it may masquer-
ade, it is a thoroughly impressive and in-
describable hit of elementol comvulsion.
The man who has experienced ope im-
agines he knows the “name and style” of
nll o them. He finds the s2cond guite
another thing, and with the third settles
down to a despairing ignorance of the
meteorologieal freaks whose paths no man
can forecast, whose time and form are
the winds' will and the grimness of whose
savage hnmor is sardonie.

The next day Sears and Margaret Keep
were  returning, just before sundown,
from fishing for bass éb the rocky bot-
toms off Hickory Woods, as the grove is
called that clothes the sharp siope of the
hills opposite the Assembly Grounds. A
string of gaping beauties nt the bottom of
the boat attested the days' luck, and were
intended to furnish a pan-fry for Mrs.
Keep's dinner that mnight, which she
should eat Im blissfnl ignorance as to
whose skill had provided them.

It had been a silent, happy day, Most
of the happiest days In our lives are si-
lent ones, The golden afterncon had
slipped by, neither the young man nor the
maiden speaking of themselves, or of their
future. ‘They were in the middle of the
lake, headed homeward, now, when Mar-
garet, sitting in the stern facing Gilbert,
looked past him to the westward and said
suddenly through the hush that had fallen
on the water: “Look, what is that?"

The young man rested on his oars and
turned in his seat. Across the water,
which had been a sea of gold separated
only by a rim of purple hills from a
zolden heaven, stretched a fine, misty,
impenctrable wall, Above it hung a baunk
of livid clond. Both seemed advancing
at racing speed. A white core showed in
the middle of the fog-bank and a dull roar
came from hehind it.

“Put on your water-proof, quick, Mar-
garet; it's a squall!’’ eried Gilbert, turning
around like u flnsh.

A warning puff of wind took away his
hat; a sheet of spray cut neross the girl's
fare, She laughed ns she brushed it off.

“That's good,” called Gilbert, admir-
ingly, “And, say, Margnret, it anything
is likely to happen, crawl along here to
the middle thwart and cling tight, and 1I'll
drop overboard and steady her by the
gunnel. Ope can weather a deal more that
wuy than any other.”

Thoir craft was one of the lightest
and daintiest of the little fleet on the lake.
It had been made for a famons local mag-
nate, and, when he fled from disgrace
and threatened poverty, had been sold
and made one of the gaily-painted but
generally plebelan squadron which does
the pleasure of the motiey Summer
crowds. Bat the boatman who owued it
had learned it was wise to be pretiy well
assured of the seamanship of the would-
be hirers before he let out the clinker-
built shell, long, narrow, rudderless, with
low freeboards and light racing oars on
the slender out-riggers. As the ripples
secthed abont them, with the first touch
of the storm, Gilbert backed water an in-
stant, and then, with great, swift strokes
gsent the light eraft quivering toward the
very heurt of the tempesi, “It's our only
chanee,” Le cried to Marvgaret, *“I'll try
and keep her head on”

A white line of erackling foam showed
before them; then a wall of water rose
on either side and the smother was upon
them. The boat began to fill almost as if
its solid fabric had dissolved. The torna-
do seemed to come from all directions at
once, Against the wind the waves, in-
stead of rising into billows, were shaved
off and turned to the driving spindrifts,
Breathless, blinded, stunned by the tem-
pest, the two young people sat clinging
to their frail bulwarks. Now and then,
ns the movements of the whirling, pitching
bost permitted, Margaret stooped and
bonled with her tightly woven straw hat,
whose strings were knotted about her
waist. She felt rather thar koew, for
she conld not see in the blinulnf. cutting
mist, that Gilbert, tense and alert, was
doing a1l in human power to keep the
wind steadily at his back. Bnt she had
an uneasy cousciousness that they wera be-
ing whirled round and round in at vor- ]
tices of deafening thunder. hen the
send lightened, she conld sea him during
the vivid flashes of lightning which came
from the pitehy clouds that lay almost
over their heads snd whose tbunder
seemed to break at their very ears. The
waier, no longer crushed down by the

wind’s weight, rose in angry, chopping
waves, that apparently came out «f the
impenctrable blackness around them from
every point of the compuss, They boiled
and surged around the cockle-siwll boat,
whieh Glled and emptied overy second.

preserving it. Urouched £t his feet, sod-
den and chilled by the water shipped in
the wild wovements of the boat, Mar-
guret realized that Gilbert's strength was
giving way. The wind was #till in her
fuce, but she felt that they were driving
before it, eithe? end indiferently serving
as bow or stern to the unguided craft.
Gradually the tornado settled down to a
gile. The watery peaks changed into tow-
ering waves that ran smoothly in one di-
rectinn. Their white crests showed ghnst-
Iy through the obscurity now above their
heads, now down upon them. A whistle
sounded shrilly throngh the commotion—
again it came, just beside them and with
a shriek a steamer swept by.

The hours seemed to pass, Night had
come down with inky blackness, On the
gule followed a driving rain which slanted
against the shivering figures in the toss-
ing boat in solid sheets. After a while
the clouds seemed to lift a bit, and the
lightuing wns less piercing. Half by io-
stinet, Gilbert manages to get,the frail
and now badly strained eraft before the
wind again. The sandy shore of the loke
might be a few yards away on one side
or the other, or five miles. Time, dis-
tanee, ‘direction, had been obliterated by
the hurricane. Now and then it seemed
to him as if he saw hints of light through
Inlls in the rain. There was still water
in the boat, but it ran before the gale
with comparative stendiness, and evident-
Iy had receividd no serions injury. In the
lightning flashes he could see Margaret,
deathly pale, aer long hair streaming in
the wind; sometimes he heard a low shuad-
dering moan as the boat slipped down the
gide of a wave—down—down—or when
it would broach nnd Thang, apparently
doomed, under the erest of another. But
not once did the young man lose his head,
nor contemplate (he possibility of disas-
ter. Margaret was almost as good & swim-
mer a8 he himself, and to be copsized
wonld ouly be to be wet a little more
thoroughly. Ouly, at the rate they were
driving bhefore the wind they must shortly
come to land somewhere; that is, unless
the wind changed direction agsin, That
was hardly likely, as it seemed to blow
from one quarter evenly and persistently.

Suddenly Gilbert was conscious of a
slight yielding ruly along the bottom of the
boat. The next instant one of the oars,
to which be had clung with almost uncon-
scious determiontion through all the des-
perate struggle, was twisted out of his
hand. Plunging his arm over the how al-
moxt submerged gunwale, he cavght a
tough, flattened mass of reeds. They held,
rooted in the deep sand.

“Margarct! Margaret!” he eried. It
was the first word they had spoken for
hours. “Margaret, are yon all right?”

“Why—yes!" came a little hysterically,

The rain had eceased, and a soft, thick,
Intense davkness shut over them. They
could not gee their hands before their
faces, The wind was strong and the
boat shipped a good deal of water as it
lay half anchored by Gilbert’s hold on the
reeds, They yielded at length to the strain
and eame up with a jerk. ‘The boat
pitched forward at the release, only to
strike against other trailing reeds that
went hissing hy. Gilbert thought the
splash of breakers came from ahead, It
wis a4 welecome sonund and he langhed un-
conscicnsly and put ont his free hand to
gee if Margaret was still safe. The boat
might be stoved in pow if it would. e
knew by the reeds that they were driving
steadily on to the shelving =ands of the
most sheltered portion of the whole lake's
shore.

“Margaret?

“Yes, Gilbert, dear?" His hand o and
closed over hers.  How his heart beat
st that sweet familinrity. “Gilbert, dear™
The words had always been of everyday
occurrence between them until lately: his
nunt had encouraged it, as she had the
kisses and vows of childish affection, Buot
it had never seemed of real significane
until now. She was his! Out of verii
and tempest, wrapped in the maptle of
night, out of the tomb, aimost, she had
come to him. God had joined them by
His own mighty sacrament.

“How in the world, Gilbert, are we
nlng tordnt home?" were the pext words

eard.

This was too0 much. The young man
his th

burst into laughter, though tes
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chear up the auld boys every week,

Comrade Wm. H. Horton, of Afton, N,
¥., sent guesses and added: "1 am mu

CaAP?. W. A. Rose, winner of fourth prize

interested In the contests inangurated 3
the dear old Trimuse. They are a g
thing for the old comrades, and [ have
absolute faith that they are fair and
square,”

Albert Earhart, of Chariton, Mo., wine
ner of the 14th prize, in the Febmiary cons
test, reports too late, but there is an idea
in his letier that may interest club-raisers.
He says: *In soliciting subseribers I
agreed to divide any prize that the chub
might win. So, each subscriier got baclg
$6.25 for the $1 he irwested, besides gets
ting the paper for a yeuar."

Comrade Peter F. Hardwick, of Dan-
bury, Conn., seut three guesses and thea
adds: *It you were to put up a ‘velles
dog,’ & cross between 2 bull and a wine-
dow shutter, I conldn't win him. That's
my luck. But the paper is worth more
than it eosts, and it's the only paper that
stands by the boys of "01 and U5, and we
should &tand by it.”

Comrade Wm. L. Ham, of Brunswiclk,
Me., sent his guess and made these few
remarks: “Yon make the ol vets happy
with these contests. They are highly
amusing and they bring a little hope into
their lives that brightens them up. With
Evans there is no hope. It would be &
good plan to take the Annual Pension A
propriation and let the boys guess for it
Then some one would get something. Let
Ture NaTioNAL Trieuse and its staff
handle the job and it would give better
satisfaction, all round.”

RECENT TREASURY RECEIPTS.

These will show guessers how receipls
run for Mondays at this time of the years
1601

Monday, March 11.........$2722.432.74
Monday, March 18... b=,

Monday, March 235.
Monday, April 1.....000000

... ERMS OF...

THE NEW CONTEST.

T

Guess the receipts of the U, S. Treasury fox

Monday, May 27, (S0I.

In the new contest 85,000 is dividedy
into 50 prizes, as follows: -

“Bull’'s-Eye*” prize. . . . $1,000
First prize . . . . . ... .. 200
Seeond * ., .....,.... 100
Third % oo v e s TN
Fourth * . ......... 50
Fifih to 15(h prizes, each. 235
16ih to 25th  ** Lo BT,
26th to 35th sty AN
36th to 19th ** & 3

We will award 84,000 cash to any sub-
scriber, club-raiser or book buyer Incky
enongh to gness the exact receipts of the
U. 8. Treasary—hitting the *‘bull’s-eve,”
20 to speak—ior Monday, May 27,
1901. Whoeever comes neagest will receive
the first prize; the next nearest, the second
prize; next nearest, the thinl prize, and so
on to the forty-ninth prize.

These puesses most be received by us on
or hefore Sarorday, the 25th day of May—
two full days in ndeance.

The condition for entering this cone
test is that, dariog the months of April and
May, you must send at least 23 ceuts to the
peiper as @ sab ceiption or in the purchase of
a book. This entitles you to one gurass. For
ench additional 25 ¢ents spent for subscrip-
tions or books, yvou are entitled to an addis
tional gue-s. .
Please note: All subseribers have
hnd guesses in o number of contests, This
time, the mere fact of being a sabseriber
does not entitle you to a goess. Yoo mush
extend your subscription, or boy books, to
the extent at least of 25 cents to be eutitled
to a gness, or raise a clnb.

The Club-Raiser: For every 25
cents you send in for subseriptions or books
during the months of April and Mav, you
are entitled to ope guess. Each member of
the club is also entitled to one gzuess for each
25 cents he spends.  If a club-member does
not care for his guess, the club-raiser can
tuke that also,

Club-raisers ean send in names and remit-
tances at any time, and they will be properly
credited. 'This contest is the clab-raiser’s
chance. A club of fir size gives him so
many gnesses that he can reasonably hope te
strike the ** Bull’s-eye.””

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,

Washington, D. C.

chattered with fatigne and the chill of
wind and rain. “Don’t you—think, Mar-
garet—you'd better wait until—we get
ashore—Dbefore you ask that?” he gasped,
between his peals.

“It might be well,” returned the girl,
pressing  his  hand tenderly. Gilbert
Prm-;eql hers in return, and then tyrn
ifting the oar that still remuined to Soun
the depth of the water, Almost at the
same moment there came n shock. that

, sent him headlong overboard, and threw

the girl, who had started to rise, to the
boat’s hottom again. It broached to the
sea and began to fill rapidly. In an in-
stant, Gilbert, comiog to the surface, had
it by the bow. Between the surges break-
ing over him he eould touch the bottom,
a hard, sandy shelving floor. Hzlf-swim-
ming, halt-wading, he let the waves eﬂ
them on. In a few rods, the boat gro

ed, though the spray still dashed over ity




